THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA
Court clock striking eight, and then, for the first time, a doubt arose in his mind whether she could have mistaken the gate. She had distinctly told Sol the west lodge ; her note had expressed the north lodge. Could she by any accident have written one thing while meaning another? He entered the carriage, and drove round to the west gate. All was as silent there as at the other, the meeting between Ethelberta and Lord Mountclere being then long past; and he drove back again.
He left the carriage, and entered the park on foot, approaching the house slowly. All was silent; the windows were dark; moping sounds came from the trees and sky, as from Sorrow whispering to Night. By this time he felt assured that the scheme had miscarried. While he stood here a carriage without lights came up the drive ; it turned in towards the stable-yard without going to the door. The carriage had plainly been empty.
Returning across the grass by the way he had come, he was startled by the voices of two men from the road hard by.
* Have ye zeed anybody ?'
* Not a soul'
' Shall we go across again ?'
1 What's the good ? let's home to supper/
' My lord must have heard somebody, or 'a wouldn't have said it.'
1 Perhaps he's nervous now he's living in the cottage again. I thought that fancy was over. Well, I'm glad 'tis a young wife he's brought us. Shell have her routs and her rackets as well as the high-born ones, you'll see, as soon as she gets used to the place.'
' She must be a queer Christian to pick up with him.7
'Well, if she've charity 'tis enough for us poor men ; her faith and hope may be as please God. Now I'm for on-along homeward.'
As soon as they had gone Christopher moved from
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